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«The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Yapmarket Theatre. 
Tue Goldsmith, A Bold Stroke for a Wife, and The Milliners, 
were well acted, last night, to a numerous and elegant audience. 


English-Opera House. 

A Meto-prama, from the inexhaustible mine of horrors supplied us 
by the German novelists, was, last night, produced at this ‘Iheatre. 
it is entitled The Bottle Imp! aud is founded on a wild legend, that 
may be thus told :—An Imp, enclosed in a bottle, has the power of 
gratifying all the desires of its possessor; he has only to wish, and, 
be they ever so extravagant, his longiugs are instantly satisfied ; but 
the conditions of the Imp’s liberality are these ;—if the possessor of 
the Bottle dies with it in his custody, his soul is the irrevocable pro- 
perty of the arch fiend himself; he may, however, avoid this terrible 
penalty by selling the bottle for a /ess sum than he purchased it at. 
At the opening of the piece, we find the Bottle-Imp in the possession 
of Nicola, (Mr. James Vining) a profligate Spaniard, who, aware of 
the danger of keeping the Imp in his possession, contrives to sell it 
for cight decats to Albert, (Mr. Wood) a dissipated German traveller, 
who, finding himself pursued by remorse during his reteution of this 
fatal bettle, sends his servant Willibaid, (Mr. Keeley) to sell it at any 
price less than that he has paid for it.—Wiilibald in vain attempts to 
sel] the bottle, bot, terrified at the anger of his master, pretends be 
has done so, and produces all he has in the world, three ducats, as the 
price of his sale ; he soon finds out the terrible penalty attached, and 
contrives to sell it to a Jew, from whose hands it passes to its former 
possessor’s, Albert ; and eventually, through a variety of other tem- 
porary owners, returns to the hands of its first holder, Nicola, who, 
to escape the horrors of the Inquisition, buys it for the smallest coin 
in the world, consequently cannot dispose of it for less, and, therefore, 
‘is claimed by the fiend, who drags bim from the dungeons’ of the 
Inquisition, where he is confined for soreery, and planges him amidst 
the flames of that terrible prison, which has by accident taken fire. 

Our readers will percieve that there is ample material for working 
up a deeply interesting Melo-drama from this story; the author has 
not been so suceessfal as he might; the comie part of the story is 
miserably common place, abounding in plagiarisms, and wretched at- 
tempts at wit; nearly one whole scene is copied almost verbatim from 
Dominie Sampeon’s interview with Meg Merrilies ; the serious portion 
of the dialogue is much better, and appears to be the work of another 
hand; as the same difference is perceptible in the wording of the seri- 






































































THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 


ous and comic portion of the songs, the former being superior to the 
general run of these things, and the latter as miserable as any of 
their many predecessors. The music is by Mr. Rodwell, and does 
him infinite credit ; without too much pretence, it is pleasing, some- 
times beautiful, and always well adapted to the situations and words ; 
a canzonet, sung by .4/bert, was very beautiful, and deservedly en- 
cored, ; 

The acting was generally good, although the author strangely mis- 
calculated the powers of Miss Cawse and Mr. Wood, when he gave 
them a scene of strong feeling to pourtray; to have made the Melo- 
drama perfect, Bartley should have played Waldeck, and Miss Kelly 
Marcelia, Mr. J. Vining, by very far the best actor of the numer- 
ous race bearing his name, played Nicola, with much force and pro- 
priety ; a little over-doing one scene, as most Melo-dramatic actors, 
particularly those fresh from the country, are apt to do. Wood and 
the Misses Cawse sang very sweetly. Keeley, as Wilkbald, the ser- 
vant to Albert, bore the comic burden of the piece, and like the phi- 
losopher who extracted sunbeams from a cucumber, contrived to elicit 
humor from as uopromising materials ; his horror at discovering the 
penalty attached to the possession of the Bottle, was inimitably pou 
trayed. On the whole the Drama has considerable merit, and with 
some slight alterations, deserves to be popular ;—it was given out for 
repetition amidst universal applause. The Serjeant’s Wife, aud Mili- . 
tary Tactics concluded. —The house was quite full. 

T'o the Editor of The Theatrical Obserrer. 

Dear Mr. Epitor—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
teude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rab shoulders with my friends, and the fashionab!e world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your -most useful Periodicel 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several cays of the week. Monday—I will be found seated at the Diorama, 
in the Regent’s Park, anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming 
Village of Unterseen, and the Cloisters of St. Wandrille—quite bewitching !— 
About two I pop in to see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Na- 
varino, Strand—awfully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly 
atarming—Britons bulwark—love our nayy. On Tuesday, Istep into 7ke 
Cosmorama, Regent Street—thirteen new Views—charming illusion, the effect 
of sunshine and shade astonishing ;—wander through Rome, Switzerland, Val- 
ley of Lauterbroun, and take a peep at the Grand Sultana, and the Seragtio, 
at Constanjinople. About three I wander through the various departments of 
that elegant Establishment, the Royal Bazaar Exhibition, 73, Oxford Street, 
aud view The Works of Art, and British Diorama.—Wednesday, I shall be 
found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly grand display of the Wonders 
of Natare—I don’t mean the Naturals called Fops; but the Microscopic Won- 
ders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, in Regent Street. Afterwards 
I shall look ia on Mr. Finn, in the same street, at his Fancy Glass-working 
Exhibition—an ingenious’ pretty Work shop.—Or Thursday I drop in to ex- 
amine Miss Linwood's Needle-Work. At breakfast, I enjoy adelicious Cup 
of Sparrow’s genuine Souchong, and at lunch, a glass of his prime Sparkling 
White Burgundy Champagne, from Ludgate-hill.. After dinver, Mrs. Pry 
amuses me with neighbouring tattle, while we sip charming Port or Sherry, trad 
from thecheap London and Westminster Wine and Spirit ‘Company, Strand— 


but Tintrude, beg pardon. 
Your’s, - PAUL PRY. 
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Theatre Royal, English Opera. 


This Evening, the Grand Opera of 


The Freebooters! 


Edoardo dei Ligozzi, Mr WOOD, 
Uberto d’Ardinghelli....... oo.e-0. Min HH. PHILLIPS, 
Oggero d’Ardinghelli, Mr J. BLAND, 
Andrea, Mr IRWIN, Gianni, Mr G. PENSON. 
Isabella dei Ligozzi, Miss BETTS, 
Lena, (a Country Girl) .. .Miss GOWARD, 
Cecchina, Miss Hi. ‘CAW SE. 
New Scenery. 

A Wild Mountainous Pass in the Alps, and Dilapi- 
dated Castle, and Retreat of the Ardinghelli—An 
Apartment in the Bandit’s Castle—Another Inte- 
rior of the Castle—The Battlements of the Castle, 
with Distant View of the AlpsA Rocky Defile in 
the Alps, by Moonlight. 











After which, (2nd time) an Operatic Romance, in two acts, called 


The Bottie-Imp 


gs See (a German Traveller),......s0eccessees Mr WOOD, 
Willibald, (his Sesvant) Mr KEELEY, 

Nicola, (a Spaniard) Mr JAMES VINING, Waldeck, Mr EVANS, 
Conrade, (his Son, an (Officer of Musqueeters) Mr BAKER, 
Shadrac, (a Jew Pedlar) Mr MINTON, Jomelli, Mr SALTER, 
Serjeant, Mr EAST, Inquisitor, Mr IRWIN, 

Moxtorio, Mr J. COOPER, Chamberlain, Mr HEATH, 
The Bottle Imp, Mr O. SMITH. 

Marcelina, (Daughter of Waldeck) Miss CAWSE, 
Lucrctia.......secees (a Venetian Lady)......s0.seeeee Miss WESTON, 
Philippa, (ber Attendant) Miss H, CAWSE. 

New Scenery. 

Act 1—Séene 1 Venice, with Canal and Goudolas—2. Secret Study of 
Nicola—3 Splendidly Muminated Saloon in the Villa of Nicola— 
4 Sequestered Part of Nicola’s Garden—5 Swiss Farm—9 Bed 

Chamber, and Mysterions Appearance of the Bottle Imp. 

Act 2—8cene 1 Saluon—2 Street in Venice—3 Encampment of the 
Musgqueteers in the Venetian Territory—Conrade’s Tent—4 Guard 
Room—5 Encampment—6 Dungeon of the Inquisition —7 Grand 
Hall of the Inqdisition, destroyed by Fire. 


~ ‘To-morrow, The Blind Boy, ‘The Bottle Imp, and Gretna Green. 




















Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 


This Evening, the Comedy of 


The Rencontre. 


Baron de Bonceeur.......... Mr W. FARREN, 
Colonel de Courcy, Mr COOPER, 

Lieut. St. Leon, Mr A. LEE, Officer, Mr GALLOTT, 
Major Moustache, Mr WILLIAMS, 
Landlord, Mr BISHOP, Servant, Mr COATES, 
Pierre, Mr J. REEVE, 


Madame de Merville, Miss F. H. KELLY. 
Justine, Mrs HUMBY. 





After which, the Comedy of 


THE RIVALS. 


Sir Anthony Absolute......... Mr W. FARREN, 
Captain Absolute, Mr VINING, 
Faulkland, Mr COOPER, Fag, Mr COVENEY, 
Sir Lucius O’Trigger, Mr POWER, 

David, Mr ROSS, Coachman, Mr W. JOHNSON, 
Acres, Mr J. REEVE, 

Mrs Malaprop, Mrs GLOVER, Lucy, Miss CURTIS: 
Julia, Miss F. H. KELLY, 

Lydia Languish, Mrs HUMBY, Maid, Mrs Gallot. 


To conclude with (9th time) a Vaudeville, in cne act, called 


The Milliners. 


Mr Vanberg...... Mr WILLIAMS,  Dashwell...... Mr W. WEST, 
Eustace, Mr VINING, James, Mr COATES. 

Mrs Vanberg, Mrs T. HILL, Bridget, Mis WAYLETT, 
Amy, Miss C.CARR, Lovisa,MissA.CARR, Clementina, MrsHUMBY 
Adelaide, Miss M. GLOVER, 

Clarissa, Miss HOLLAND, Sophy, Mrs W. JOHNSON. 


~~ ‘To-morrow, ‘The Marriage ef Figaro, The Milliners, &c. 








~ Printed and Published by K. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-change, Strand, 
All Communications must be post pdid.—Printing in General. 








